
In the Name of Sense,
that good common sense
of which all of us have a

share, how can you continue
to buy ordinary soda crackers,
stale and dusty as they must
be, when for 5$ you can get

.51

fresh from the oven, protected
from dirt by a package the
very beauty of which makes
you hungry.

NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY

EPES SCHOOL, Wash. Avc. & 30th St
Mornina, Afternoon and Night Classes.Well equipped rooms, good library, experienced teachers. Allbranches of a liberal education taught thoroughly. Special Instruc¬tions In Book-fceeplng, Stenography. Typewriting and Music. 8-28-tusu

Wo used to call him tho MockingBird around Lone Pino. Ho got that
uanie the first day ho landed. Ho was
fluftiug ui) a dock at one of thu sid<
tables, when Old Man Henderson rodo
up aim lounged into Larry's for a
drink. The stranger was riffling the
pasteboards in an absent minded sort
of way and whistling to himself. Old
Man Henderson waved us all up to
ibe bar, and look in the stranger. "It
goes for you too. Mocking Bird," said
Henderson. Then the stranger calls
all hands, and we have one on him.
That was his christening, and if
things have changed some with him
since, he is still tho Mocking Bird in
Lone Pine.
He was the handiest man with cards

that ever drew one in Lone Pine. He
had Eastern clothes, and looked like
a fellow with straight blood behind
him. Ho lived up to his name allright; for be was a singer. He had
one favorite hymn he used to pipe upwhenever he got in wrong. It rau:
Can any white man be a gentleman,
And also a gambolier?
Of course, any white man could bo

a gentleman and also a gambolier in
Lone Pine if he wanted to. We didn't
draw it too fine there. There were
just two sorts of people in Lone Pine:
the ones who went by their real
names and got letters from home and
all that, and the others who called
themselves whatever they liked and
never went to the postoffice.
The Mocking Bird was banging out

at Purdy'8 Hotel; but he loafed in
Larry's, watching tho play. It. was
the second night, be says to Larry,
"Why don't you work that end table?"

'.'Shy a dealer." says Larry.
"You arc looking for me," says the

Mocking Bird.
Larry looks at his hands, sees they

ain't working hands, and then says in
hinshorl way, "It's yours. Cut in."
Tho Mocking Bird takes the end

table and riffles the deck, shoving it
into the box like a man With educa¬
tion, and Larry knew ho'd found a
slick aud pleasant, citizen. Nobody
paid any attention to the end table
for awhile, but before the day broke
the Mocking Bird had won some sl-
nioleons for the house, and had made
a rep. Larry was tickled all over
to land a man like that, and when
the Mocking Bird settled for the night
he handed him one of those gold
twenties. Nobody but a good gambler
gets twenty a night for dealing, aud
when Larry did that so a lot of us
could see it ho puts the Mocking Bird
up on the high Hint- in this town. He
went up from the end table to the
head of the lino mighty soon after
he hired out to Larry.

All at once it. dawned on us that
ho was n dude. The Mocking Bird
sent to 'Frisco for bis clothes. 1 don't
believe any other man in Lone Pine
could have been so fussy about his
garments and got away with it as he
did; he'd have heard remarks. Also
at the table In Larry's he had pecu¬
liarities. First he'd take off his long
coat, fold it up carefully, and give it
to the Chinaman to put away. Then
ho would unbutton his cuffs and turn
them buck so they woldn't soil on the
table. The Chinaman would bring
him a long glass of water and put it
down convenient to his hand, and the
Mocking Bird was ready for the game.
After that first time when he was
being sociable with us, no man ever
saw him take a drink stronger than
water.
By and by he bought a horse, and

sent all the way to 'Frisco for the
animal. He rodo out of Purdy's stable
one day on a gray sixteon-hand fellow
that looked like a thoroughbred. How
he did fit. the saddle! And he made
such a pet of tho big gray that the
thoroughbred would whinny when he
heard him coming, and when he dis¬
mounted would follow him like a dog.
.We knew he could deal well.for

tjje house, anyhow.that he could look
well, could ride well, and was a full
hand every wnv but one. Ho hadn't
answered ono Txme .Pine question,
Pferhaps It was because he hadn't had

the clmiico; hut i( came one night at
Larry's, mid he Bhowed what we had
all been looking for.

Dirty .lim Thompson had conic over
from Plocho. 1)1 riy .Ihn was big and
strung as ;i bull. He had whiskers nil
over him. and was offensive as a man
can be and live in Plocho. 11c couldn't
live in Lone Pine at all. lie was it
loafer and a bad man, bad all over.
Dirty Jim used to make a periodical
ol Lone Pine.

Larry was sorry to see him hulking
into the place. He bleared around
awhile, and then loafed over to the
Mocking Bird's game and sat in; but
the luck ran against him, and in a
few minutes bis stack was gone. He
bought another and tried bard. Tbc
Mucking Bird took all that. He'd been
doing some grumbling along with the
second stack, and when the Mocking
Bird raked in the leavings, Dirty Jim
rose up in red wrath and addressed
himself to the crowd in a roar of
rage.

"Fellers," he bawled, "that cussed
dude over there deals crooked!"
The Mocking Bird never made a

move; just kept on dealing as if noth¬
ing had been said. Dirty Jim bel¬
lowed his challenge a second time,
gazed around to see if anybody would
take it lip for the Mocking Bird, and
then slouched over to the bar and
called for a drink.
The Mocking Bird had lost hisgrlp.You could sec that plain as day by

the way the crowd acted. He had not
only taken the charge, but hadn't even
had the nervo to quit the game as
any square dealer would have done.
Instead, he went on till the box was
near empty, and when the turn was
called be Bhuffled for the new deal,
put thecards in the box. and nodded
over ai Larry.

"Send another man." he Bald.
.'Sure." said Larry, who was sore.
When the relief came he Mocking

Bird buttoned bis long coat, and walk¬
ed out of flic place. Not a man fol¬
lowed him. not a man said a word of
farewell. The idol had fallen.
We were all having drinks and re¬

fusing to talk about it. and Dirty Jim
was getting more dirty every minute,
when the Mocking Bird came swing¬
ing in. Ho was humming his little
gnmbolier tune, and looked almost
happy. Dirty lunged forward to meet
him. The Mocking Bird never stopped
humming till he was three feet of
Dirty. Then, very quietly and all the
time smiling, he spat straight into
Dirty Jim's face. Dirty let out a
howl like an Indian', and reached. The
Mocking Bird made a quick move into
the breast of his long coat.

You just saw something flash, and
before Dirty could get in. the Mocking
Bird raised his gun and brought it-
down like a hammer on top of Dirty's
head. When a man gets n blow like
that, he's gone. He readied down and
fastened a hand in Dirty's shirt. With
a muscle nobody knew he had he bod¬
ily lifted the brute and leaned him
on the bar. Dirty gasped and opened
his eyes, and tried to pull loose, but
the Mocking Bird held him.
"You know the trail to Plocho! Hit

the grit!"
And Dirty went.
The Mocking Bird took off his coat,

folded it carefully, took a sip of wa-
tor, and began to riffle. In a minute
the game was going, and the long last
question of Pioche had been answer¬
ed. The Mocking Bird had nerve;
and also he was that gentleman he
had been singing about.
The girl had been up at Old Man

Henderson's ranch almost, a month:
but it was not until Henderson jogged
in that wo knew anything about, her.

"She's the best booking filly that's
showed up in tols pari of the coun¬
try." he snid. "She's all boss. Doc¬
tor sent her out here from New York.
Seem8 health is scarce round Eastern
parts when they hike n blossom like
her into a hard territory like this.
The Doe in New York wrote her to
me; told me to give her all the out¬
doors on the ranch, and charge It to

hint. The old woman Is plumb slack
on her."

"What's her name?'' says one of
the boys.
Old Man Henderson scratched hie

head und pondered. "Blamed if 1
haven*: forgot! Up at tile runoll WO
just call her Deary, and lei it go at
that."
So she was Deary for Lone Pino.
Arter (lint wo heard a good deal of

I Deary. Bvory time llendorsoii go! to
'own ho had something to loll its
about her. "She's bought the host
boss 1 had on the ranch," lib said. "1
seal to 'Frisco and bought a silver
mounted straddle, she's getting whole*
soiner and |>urtler every day. The
old woman has clean forgo! papa in
lookin' alter Deary."
We heartened up on Deary consid¬

erable; but she didn't come down to
Lone I'lne. We met her another way.
si\ or seven of us, including the
Mocking Bird, hud fixed up a huntingtrip back in the range. 11 was upin the hills we learned how easy DirtyIhn would have been to him. Ho was
the quickest snap shot with a six
shooter I ever saw. ami I've seen
nme. We had a vast respect for the
Mocking Bird before we'd loaded a
wagon with fresh veuslou and headed
home.
Lone pine Creek, which is respon¬sible for l.one Pine Town, runs just

south of Henderson's ranch, when It
runs at all. When liiere are rains In
tie- mountains, it rises in two hours
io a roaring river. The ford on our
trail had been dry as a bone when
we crossed it point; In. When we
came out it was a flood, and the ford jwas swimming deep to a horse.
Quicksand is mighty likely to drift
into the ford shallows at a time like
Hint; so we, knowing the creek would
run down in a couple of hours, un¬
saddled our horses and laid down for
a smoke. .

We hadn't been there long when
We saw a cloud of dust on the trail to
the ford front the other side; Deary
was coining down to look at the fresh¬
et. She kept on coming with that
confidence which women have, and
when she reached the ford sent her
horse right in before we could even
shout a Warning. She wouldn't, have
hoard it if we had. the water was
tearing so. Down went her pony and
began i<> swim. Then she knew she
was in bad. She never yelled, though.She sal as still as a statue on the
horse; but when he struck the main
:urrenl he slipped out from under her
w quick that you couldn't see how it.
was done.
The .Mocking Bird woke up first.

ll< Bow ic) where the gray stood with¬
out hobbles. One Jump put him on
Iho barebnek, Two jumps, and the
s*,ray was breasting into Lone Pino
Crev k. headed down stream. The
Mocking Bird slid off on the mane
side v.ien ihe gray began to swim,
and swam with him. The gray caught
up with the girl. Tin- Mocking Bird
reached out her and caught her dress.
He pulled her to him. put his arm
around her neck, and lifted tier head
high out of (he water. Wo got to our
horses, and followed down the creek.
The Mocking Bird piloted the grnv
against the sand bank, then staggered
em and laid the girl down.

.'Look after her, boys!"' he said, and
tumbled over in u heap.
Some of us picked up the g'.rl. and

two of the boys went to the Mocking
Bird. She was considerably messed
up by that dirty water. When we
binde io wash the sand and mud nut
of her eyes, she Kort of sighed some
and opened on us. It came back to
her slowly, and Bho eyed us as n
pretty tough looking crowd, and ask¬
ed. "How did T get out of that? Where
Is my horse?"

"He's about at Ix)iie Pine now." I
said.
Two of the boys stayed with the

Mocking Bird, and we put the girl on
a pack horse and made off up creek
to the second ford where the crossing
was better. Mrs. Henderson came
running out, all excited at the news,
and began to kiss and hug her and
thank the Lord, until Deary stopped
her.

"Don't smother me. Mother Hen¬
derson, and don't forget to than!'
these brave gentlemen who rescued
mo.'"
"Wo didn't rescue you." says Happyloo Colton. "The Mocking Bird done

it. We didn't do nothin' but gawk
and wash the mud off."
She wanted to know all about him:

but Mrs. Henderson was for gelling
her inside to the trunks; so she shook
hands all around witli us. and smiled
at us as if we wore the only men
She'd e ver seen in her 1 if<..
When we got to Lone Pine the two

boys and the Mocking Bird had come
in. The Mocking Bird showed up ai
Larry's that night in his gray suit,
looking fairly handsome, but a little
pale around the gills. He dealt oujthe night's play without once singing
his little hymn. He was sore for a
week, and then we almost forgot it.
The Mocking Bird was sitting alone

at the tablewtth his head in his
hands, when It happened. Through
the stillness broke the sudden bang
of a gun, the shivering of glass, and
somebody yelled. "Look at. the Mock¬
ing!" He had pitched forward on the
table. Larry cunie running.
"The man who done it! Get him!

lie yelled.
Out of the place wo piled, and there

he was. running up the street. Hapfty.loe swung out his gun and wingedhim, and ho slowed up. Then we clos¬
ed in. It. was fTirty Jim, We took
him down among the cottonwoods on
Lone Pine Creek and left him there.
The Mocking Bird was hurt mightybad. We carried him gently up to

Purdy's and laid him down. Doc Bur-
rlge came. He looked sorrowful and
didn't give us niiich encouragement.

"It went through the lungs, boys,"ho says. "There's Internal hemor¬
rhage. He's got. a chance; but It's
slim. He needs a woman nurse."

" 'Frisco." said Larry." 'Frisco's
the only place. Who'll undertake to
go to Reno and telegraph for her?''

"Here's me," snvs Happy .lack.! quick.
Larry pulled a handful of twenties

out of his breeches' pocket. "Hump
yourself, Happy!" he says. "Tele¬
graph from Reno for the besl one at
the bay. pay any price; but come

quick! Co a thousand It you hn,vo to,Wait ami bring bor. U s the MockingUir,i that's wiinttn' It."
Doc Burrlgo nicked mo out to staywith Ulm. ||o ilrovo tho crowd away,

ami wo iwo wont through wind wuuleft of tho night with tho wounded
man. It as a hard hurt. Not once
since tho shot bad the Mucking Bird
Spoken, Ho gasped for broath and
gritted his tcoth In agony.Obi Man lloildorsoil CUlllO dOWu from
tho ranch next day, and board it fl«\K
thing. He told hio afterward bow
the news went oul then', i; was sup-
per time when he got bad;. The dd
woman saw Hint something was cm
of line with him. sit,- matio Inquiry,"Tho Mocking bird was shot In
Lone Pine last night,'' ho said.
Deary put down her utensils. Hen¬derson went on with the details, tell¬ing how p.ul the Mocking Mini was

hurl, and that Ihey had sent all the
way lo 'Ki'Ibco lor a woman nurse *j¦¦.
can. e Hoc Burrige bad said he initslhave one. "They'll rush her through,and she ought to lie here in eightdays." ho concluded.

Deary rose from the table. "Mr.
Henderson, I want my horse and a
man to ride with me. l don't know
(he trail."

Mrs. Henderson protested, u was
Improper,
"Perhaps it was Improper, mother,when he put his arm around me down

in the creek that day. I've never f< ll
that way about it. Besides that, a
man who suffers needs a woman.Klghl days are a century to wait withbungling men tu do a woman's work.
.May I have the man at once, Mr. Hen¬
derson?"

h was four o'clock in the morningwhen there was a gentle tap on (hedoor, and opened it. Deary came
in so quietly that you would have

(Continued on Pago Seven.)
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Woman
has defective eyesight.

Alter the day's duties the vi¬
tality is lowered ami the eyes
are easily strained by the sew¬
ing or reading which Is usually
done at night.

If a woman's head or eyes
ache.or if they tiro easily and
vision becomes blurred.she
NEEDS

, . x.*Mli.MjBGLASSES.
Careful Examinations at

Hull & Hull's Optical Parlors,
121 Twenty-sixth Street.

As the Compass
Guides the Mariner

1 so Prices Guide
the Purchaser.

'i We arc in position today to

-,J furnish you Exposition Furni¬

ture at a very small price.

We bought early and at
prices that cannot be obtained
now.
We have the goods in our

store and as long as they last
wo will sell at the old prices.
We strongly advise you to

buy now.

Everything is on the rise.
you will find yourself largely
on the safe side.
There is scarcely a doubt

now of the crowd wo will have
to handle.

It's up lo you to be In posi¬
tion to tnko care of them ami
reap the harvest.

Our Special for this
week is Room Fur¬
niture as follows:
White Enameled Bed,
Iron Woven Wire Spring,
Soft Top Mattress,
Two Cane Seat Chairs,
Oak Washstand,
7 Piece Toilet Set with Jar,
15 Yards Matting,
14x22 Mirror,

524.90 or 20 per Cent
Off for Cash. Net

$19.92

226 28th Street.
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ABSOLUTELY PURE WHISKEY.
Physicians .I others desiring un|excellent nrtlclo are respectfully ro'

quested to give this whiskey a trial
on my guarantee. Mellowed hy age.

B. R. COFER. Sole Agent.
2-1 th Street, near Washington Avenue.

Promptly
Done

From a Parcel to an
Engine.

FREIGHT, BAGGAGE,
FURNITURE AND

SAFES
CAREFULLY AND
PROMPTLY MOVED

Tl IS..
Storage Warehouse

514=520 27th St.
REASONABLE RATES
\ 11 milllMlffWIMmMWI'lMIW
AARON MANUFACTURING

COMPANY
Mabufaotnrora of

Bank, Store and Office Fix¬
tures, Parliiions, Counters,
Show Cases, House intetior

Furnishings,
Reg to announce to the pub¬
lic that they cau execute orders
at short notice.
Your patronage la solicited.

Estimates cheerfully furnished
on application.
Factory, Cor. 28th "Street and

Huntington Avenue.
Bell 'Phone No. 77

Newport Newt, Va.

ii'miiiv 11>iiwitiwi^ihwiMia-wrwi"
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'

taundry.
A trial will convince you that

wo turn out nothing but

Strictly High
Grade Work

Drop ue a postal or phone ub

to call for your package this

week.

PHONES, NO. 10.

T. R. WOLFOLK
MANAGER.

rproTO.lHEEL, 527 IE£P.

i, Dralni. 40rr«rV pr*«-tlr»l h 0 je-irV litAplUl t
m in OrnnAK j. h*nd for "Ituul.." tri I« MLflVMlM| rirry

TRANSPORTATION GUIDE.

Chesapeake &
Ohio Railway

HOURS WE QUICKEST UHE
See E.W.Robinson. Agent C. & O. Ry.Before arranging Tor your trip.
Through Trains, Vostlbulcd, Electrto

Lighted, Steam Heated, Diningt ars a La Carte through tho
grandest «cenery Bast of

tl)i> ROOky Mnuntalmt.
For Richmond, Cincinnati, Indianap¬olis, Nashville, Chicago, Louis¬

ville, Nashville, Memphis,
West and Southwest.

10:1ft A. M. and 5:26 P. M. dally.Local for Richmond and Jamc9 Rlvor
Points:

7:40 A. M., dally.
Local for Richmond:
0:10 P. M., dally.

Steamship Lines,
Passenger & Freight.

Newport News to Baltimore.
Kvory Mim., Timm., Kit,. Bat., and Sun. 8p. nt

Faro $3.00 One Way, $5.00 Round
Trip, Including Stateroom Berth.

Tickets to All Points.

Norfolk to Boston.
Kvory Bun., Tuos. Weil, ami Kil.flp, in.

Norfolk to Providence,
Kvory Hon., Timm, und Psl, it p. in.

Kor in kali anil nirttar Informidlon, hi¦ i>iy to
I). h MoNKILI., Anvnt

Norfolk Ferry Schedule
Pine Beach Route. Steamer Endeavor

Leaves Ivy avenno pier for Pino
Bench or Norfolk »0:15. ??7:30, 0:00,10:30 n. m., 12 in.; 1?30, :i:00, 4:30,(i:00, 7:30 and 0:00 p. m,
Leavu Norfolk, 7:30 0:00. 10:3t) a.

i. and 12:00 m.. 1:30. 3:00, 1:30,0:00, 7:30 and 0:00 p. ni.
'Dally except Sunday. .?Suuday

only.
Seliodnlo BUbJeet to change, without

notice.

Norfolk & Washington
Steamboat Co.

The now ami powerful Iron Palaeo
learners, Newport Nowa, Washington
and Norfolk will "leavo dally as fol¬
lows;

NORTHBOUND. 1

Leavo Portsmouth, foot of
North Btreet . 6:00pmLeavo Norfolk, foot of Wa¬
ter street . 6:00 pm

Leave Old Point Comfort 7:00 pmArrive in Washington _ 7:00am
Arrive In Philadelphia,

Penn. IL R...10:50am
Arrive In Philadelphia, D.
& o. It. R.?.11:10am

Arrive in New York, Penn.
It. R. 1:10pm

Arrive In New York, .11. &
O. R.R. »3:00 pm

SOUTHBOUND.
Lv. New York, Penn. R. R., 12:00pmLv. New York, B. &. O. R. R. *l:0u p m
Lv. Philadelphia, Penn. R. R. 2:66 p in
Lv. Phlla., B. & O. R. R_ 2:08 p mAr. Washington, Penn. R. R. 6:10 pm
Ar. Wash., B & O. R. R..?.5:00pmLv. Washington . ?0:30 pm
Ar. Old Point Comfort_?7:00nm
Ar. Norfolk . ?8:00am
Ar. Portsmouth . *8:3Aam

.Daily, **Dally except Sunday.Tho trip down tho historic Potomac
River and Chesapeake Bay on tho
elegant steamers of this compauy Is
unsurpassed. Tho steamers aro com¬
paratively new, having been built In
1S01, and aro fitted up In tho most
luxuriant manner, with electric lights,cull bells and steam bent In each
room. Tho tables aro supplied with
every delicacy of the season from
the ninrkets of Washington and Nor¬
folk. For tickets, reservation of
staterooms, and further Information,
apply to D. J. CALLAHAN, Agent,Norfolk, Va.

Clyde Steamship Co.
Steamers to Philadelphia
MONDAY, THURSDAY and

SATURDAY.
Sailing from Philadelphia, Tuesday,Thursday and Saturday.
Freight received and delivered dallyat C, & O. Pier No. 6. Office, River

Road. JAS. W. McCARRICK.
Gen. Southern AgL

CLYDE STEAMSHIP CO..
12 South Delaware Avenue, Philadel¬

phia, Pa.

2617 Washington Ave.
Both Phones 521.


